290      LETTERS OF GEN. BENJAMIN F. BUTLER
City Road, put one division in the lines between Darbytown and Charles City, and massed two divisions with cavalry to hold to White Oak Swamp. Terry holds from Darbytown to our intrenched lines on the New Market Roads. Have you any orders.                                      BENJ. F. BUTLER
From General Grant
CITY POINT, (V^..), October S7th, 1864, 9 P.M.
Hon. E. M. STANTON, Secretary of War, WASHINGTON
I HAVE just returned from the crossing of the Boydton plank road with Hatcher's Creek. Our line now extends from its former left to Armstrong's Mill, thence by the south bank of Hatcher's Creek to the point above named. No attack was made during the day further than to drive pickets and the cavalry inside of the main works. Our casualties have been light, probably less than 200 killed, wounded, and missing. The same probably is true with the enemy. We captured, however, 7 loaded teams on the way from Stony Creek to the enemy, about a dozen beef-cattle, a traveling forge, and 75 to 100 prisoners. On our right General Butler extended around well toward the Yorktown road without finding a point unguarded. I shall keep our troops out where they are until toward noon to-morrow, in hope of inviting an attack. This reconnoissance, which I had intended for more, points out to me what is to be done.
U. S. GRANT, Lieuienant-General
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From Mrs. Butler to General Butler
POETHESS MONHOB, Od. 27th, (1864)
DEAREST: So you are once more engaged in action, meaning if opportunity offers, I think, to strike a blow if not directly ordered. Yes, I shall feel anxiety; there is no help for it. One day has already passed. Another, and the work is over. It is raining heavily tonight. This will be hard for you. If you are beyond your encampment there will be no shelter. It is not very cold. There will be some, by this, who will not feel if it is hot or cold. How the thoughts change even in the course of a day. This morning we were busy and talkative. At one we rode on the beach and gathered mosses for an album. As we drove slowly along there came over me a.